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up in a Rolls armoured car to Kulundia, and there
things were even worse than I thought. I looked
round blankly at the heights and shivered. They looked
so menacing and seemed to grin at me. We spent
most of the morning emptying out petrol, which is a
long and tedious business. Meanwhile the Padre was
taking panoramic views of Jerusalem from the Mount
of Olives with a special camera. I began to feel abso-
lutely sick with worry about the business of getting off.
Embry and I paced the landing ground and then looked
at the hills, and back at the landing ground, and our
eyes met; we each knew what the other feared. Then
I decided we must lighten still further. I told Andrews
of the armoured cars that our second pilots, passengers
and kits must go by road to Ramleh, and that we would
make the attempt just with our crews.
The wind was blowing strong from the west, at right
angles to the way 1 wanted to take off. I looked to
the west and there was a sort of yoke between the hills,
that in the face of a strong wind one might climb over.
But it was hideously doubtful. And yet... if one
attempted the crosswind take off down the road, one
might be swept into the hillside. I had almost decided
to have a stab at the take off over the yoke, when over
the hills came the clouds and rain, and I saw that we
must shut up for the day.
Sir Henry Tudor had made Kulundia landing ground
sometime, I believe, in 1923. It was full of boulders,
and it cost about j£6,ooo to clear it.
We put all the covers on our Vernons, and decided
to start at the crack of dawn on Saturday, firstly because
there would probably be no wind, leaving us free to
take off in the direction we wished, and secondly because

